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Correspondence Column
A Little nooklt.vrr.
Dear Edltor..I received my prlze Thurs¬

day and I certainly am glad lt ie a book.Inclosed you wll] flnd a compo«ltlon on"Tho Nautllua" and some drawlngs, whlohf hope wlll be printed- Toura truly,
MARY ANDERSON OILLIAM.

Send* Short Story.
Dear Edltor,.I received the beautlful prUeFrlday, and tliank you vory much for lt. I

am glad you accepted the hi-ading. I nm
rondlng you a short rtory ontltled "The
.Son of Toll." and hope It will ba acceptedfor future use on tho page. Agaln thanklng
you for the prlxe, I beg to remaln ns ever,
your old member, WILLIJB POAGE.
Floyd, Va.

A ."-li mber.to-Be
Dear Edltor,.I arn not a m*rnber of your

club, but would like very much to be one.
I hopo It wlll be All rlsht If I Join. If you
wlll let me, please send me a T. D. C. C.
badge. Wlll you kindly wrlte mo and sond
¦n« the partlculars, as I do nol know about
thc drawlngs and puzzlos? Wlll I haxe to
pay anythlng? I am twelve yoara of age
anh tm ln the slxth grade at the Barton
Helghts School. 'Thanklng you in advance
for your klndneaa, I am, yours truly,

WILLIAM DICKERSON.
113 Montolro Avenue, Barton Heights, Va,

TVanis to Know AH About Club.
Denr Edltor,.Aa I thought my laat letter!:

didn't reach you, I wlll wrlte agaln. I want
to know aU about the T. D. C. Club so I
cun Jotn. Plenso wrlte mo what slte paperi
to draw on and what to draw wlth, or, ln
other words, send mo full Instructlons. I
Inclose a slamp for answer. Very truly
yours. HAROLD KPENCER.
S17 Belmont Street, Lynchburg, Va.

Would Like a Badge.
Dear Edltor,.I sent you a draTving, whlcn

y«u were good enough td put ta tho T. D. C,
C, page, and I Intended ssUIng for a badge.
If I did not, I would llko to have one. I am (Incloslng severaj drawlngs, and hopo to see'
ono ln tho paper. Tours truly,

WILLIAM K. MORTON.

ITas Heard About Our Club.
Dear Editor..I have heard much about

tbe T. D. C. Club and I am very anxlous to
become a member. From what other mem¬
bers nave told mo about thls club I thlnk
It la « very prosperous club. The headlngs
to ihe Children's Page are very slmple,
pretty and dainty. Pieaso send mo a budge
and ruins, and I wlll try to contrlbute to
the page at often as possible, but not too
often, eo tliat no other member wlll bc
robbed of thelr chance. Tour new slncero
member, MELL SPENCER GARY.
TM North Twenty.ceventh Street, Itlch¬

mond.

Want* to Oo Skating.
Dear Editor..I thought l would send

something to our page, us I haven't sent
anything for a long time. As 1 havo been u

very basy .it schooi I Just haven't bad the r'
time to wrlte, but will try and wrlte more c.
often hereaftcr. I would love v^ry much to si
cxcliar.se cards wlth Alitha Hancock, of ri
Haii-.:-.-., N. C. and Clarence A. Spencer. I phope to receive card; from all of the mem- i,
b»rn tliat 1 have been exehanglng wlth. 1'
have sent several cards to Margaret Danlel!':*1
und haven't heard anythlng from her, ao lc
t'lcaso publlih her address. lt has been real! a
cold hsre and ar.owed Frlday mornlng. ijonly wish it wou.n be real cold so we o
¦would have somo ice. as I certainly Ilke\
skating. Vou wll! also flnd a story, whlch
I hope is not too long, and only hope you
wlll publlsh It. I wlll try and contrlbute
more regularly hereafier. Your true metn-
toer. ED1T11 B. ROSE.

Fredericksburg, Va. 1

ti

Pleased at !Vinnin_£ Frlie.
Dear Edltor,.I was very much surprlsea

when I »aw my drawing and letter In ther. ,,,.,_ . *_... uijr uia,'._(i|_ DI1U .CliUf in (H0| .1.

i paper and thal 1 won the tlnt prize for my i
drawlng. I thank you very kindly for thc:tc
beautlful book whlch you sent me. I hope 'r
every glrl and boy had a good tlmo on W
Hallowe'en us 1 did. I am Incloslng a btgjfat turkey, whlch I know is too big to go o-
to Mr. Wastebasket, and I absorbed ln .,¦waichlng Jack Frost pincklng our checks lu!
ar.d coies that she forgot to plck her goose
beyond a few feathers. Wlth lota of love
ar.d bctt wishes io everybody. I remaln. a
s;r.cere member. AGNES CHESTER.
203 Governor street.

A Boy TTUhlnC (o Join I.s.
Dear Edltor,.I em not a member of your

club, but I would llkt- to bo one. My father
does not take the paper, but he buys me
one sometlmes, and I am very fond of the.
Children's Page. Wlll It bo all right If l|ycjoin? If I can Join wlll you please send I''J
me a T. D. C. C. badge? Wlll you pleaao! tli
wrlto to me and send all the partlculars, uiBi
I do not know about the drawlngs and' j-cpuzxies? I am ten years old and am ln. the
fourth grade at school. I am sendlng' you
some drawlng and hope lt wlll not be put
la the wasie basket. Thanklng you in ad¬
vance for your klndnes". I ara. yours truly,

WTLLIE I. GARMAN.
P. O. Box 5:, Crockett, Va.

What Sbe Is Thankful For.
Dear Edltor.-I want to wrlte a. Thankc.

giving letter and hopo you will put lt In
your Children's Pago ln Sunday"a pipei.
I want- to tell the Lord -what I ajxi lhanfui
for: First, I am thankful I have started
to school and have a nlce teacher: second,
I am thankfu] I have throe slstora and a
good papa: ne-l, I am se>-en yeara old and
can work; I make C5 cents a v.oek worklng
tor papn. But I im sorry to say I am not
thankfu) that the two whlte pupplss are! ?
dead; one wae narne Roro and one Billy, |'n
but I hop» P.ojo and Billy are In heaven,
Vour frlend.

MARGARET A. PATTERSON.
South Boston, Va.
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Our ¦siemember Btlll Slck.
Dear Edltor..I am still slek lo bed, I do

?.;: slt up any hardly. I am well of dlph-
therla, but my neck ls lots worse. I suffer.
so r.v-ch. 1 composed tha Uttl* poem I aml'1'-'-
ssnding lylng here ln bed. I cannot write 4s
ttmch, as my strengrth will not allow it. Ifoc

<..¦-'. wm-.e very nlce pr6««nt« on myjher
l.r-.r.-i&y. TVeii, I must olose. I am, yoi
&.s- W«mb«x. BCLANICHE A.NTHOXY,

I P. F. ti. No. i, Box 'ih, Ashland, Va.

Thank* for I'rlio.
Dear EJltor,.I thank you very much for

mv pr:z«. whlch 1 racclved several days
*go. I have read it and Ilke it very much.
I am sorry to have to ask you to send me
ar.other badge, as I had the mlrfortune to
!ois* mine v/hilr, buegy ridlng. I see ln last
flur.day's paper the concluslon ot rny story.The flrst part haa not appeared. Your!17101fond member.

JOHN B. WOODVILLE, .Tlt
Faystle, VA Vs.
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Haa Been Bu*j- ln School.
Dear Edi-.or.-I wm wrlte now. as

;.u-.-«r. t wrlitsn ln such a long time.
hav» besn so busy ln sohool thls aesalon 4haven t hardly had tlmt to do anythlng "v<
but study. Our school lasti eight momthi, {'t
hnO. ihe second month ended to-day. I arn

-. -.ii i»v«nth grade, and arn twslve yearsola. i would IIks to hes-r from »om» of
ca»mb»r« nnin times. Wishing the club

».'¦'-tn, I romain,
CLA1P.E HARIUS.

*»e sand rne a badgs.
IVHbrs Aruither Budge.\<E£f, Ciltor.-Please f.nd Jncloa.d one

L'iV"' l Ut%i ,9 b* a member

ifflf. » a«P» y&u wll) seud rne ln.
!_."".' '1 ' !-'JI-* ''.> »f" thli drawlng lnl^n.K i.eji »¦»»/., i ruraaln ss evjr,

b" OEOIMSB PRESTON GREEN.

D*»r Ed|..,r,-tl.c;o.» a <luw,.g UWltr4.
i'Vr-V wi*i ;r'c'''^'T*_«0 curved line. whlch
1. i ; ,.

* Ouy':'«n"<J.. I thlnk our p»g,
ste .'. *LP.," _?' U-: f""i*r f 'M1 l'.
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Club's Good Work .*

Pleases Editor »

;_ ti
My Dear Eoya and Girls; tc

I am slmply golng to toll yon tbls g,
week that you pleaso me vory much
hy your good work and to ask you to hkeep on ln the eamo way.

YOUR EDITOn. IJv
THE WEEli'H PTllZB WIXTVISRS, "j

MU- Clnlre Jkls. r_,, Rnxboro, 3V. C. CC
-ohn Seny, 118« Weat _ei__ Street, clty. in
ruins Anne Jenntnee, I.-ruchburg, Vn. T!

WEDK'S CONTIUBL'TIOXS. tlr
Anthony, Bl&ncbo Harris, Clairo R. f**
Ambroso, MT Jennlngs, Anne M
Aldrldge, Jcasle Jonos Bettle C. w

Andorson, Francoa Keck, H. Bright m

Butler W.. Jr. Lappon, Lena nc

Bruce, Hester Mason, Nolen kr
Bunn, Florenco Moiton, Cramer '"

Chester, Agnes Morton, XV IC.
Collier, Loulse McGowan, Suslo p,eCocke, Anne Patterson, _T. A. w<

3avls, J. Howard Poagp, Willlam .!
Davls, Grace, Ranson, f.**yra V. I
."Mckeraori, Wm. Roso, Edlth B. *l
3ance, S. Lee Ropp, Margaret
Jo'udy, Georgo Sponcer, Harold
5orman, W. H. Seay, jolm
Jary, l\'ell S. Splcer, Corbin
Sates, Estelle Tunstall, Graco
»ayle, Allce M. Tlgnor, Thelma
lancock, Aletha Woodvllle, J. B., Jr
luarhes, Edwln Yancey, Mary.
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TH13 SO.V OF TOIL.
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It was : o'clock of a very hot Augutit
ifternoon, und "Weary Willlam"
hought that. tlio long country road pai
hat stretchid away ln the distance aa
ar as the eyo could reach was un-
lsually hot and dusty at thla par-
loular tlmn of day. Hls shoes wero full
f sand and dust. and hls stomach felt
pecuilar knawlng pain. Alao ho was ...

ot ln a very pleasant frame of mlnd. hoe
After a while he espled what ho, ho
ook to bo a country farmhouso ln the hls
lstance, and r-utckculng- bjs pace very ho'
eluctantly, ho hurried on. Coming moi
.oser, he beheld a cozy little cottage so
at back from the road wlth noney- it.
nckle vines completely coverlng tha cou
retty little porch, and a grave] walk and
:ading up to the steps. Upon the porch wo:
tt a. llttlo lady with something that low
loked llke sewlng ln her hands and at t
work basket at her slde. 10'
Wllliam turned in at the gato with- ont
ut hcsltation and hurrled up tho niot
ravel walk with pleasant anticlpa-
ons of what ho gloatlngly observed
ould bo an "eaay'' meal.
"Lady," ho began wlth a volce of
ithority, thlnklng to scare the tlmid bad
toklng llttlo lady, "would you be so thlsInd as to glve dis son o' toll a bite o' hut
rub, for I haln't had no vittlea to woo
¦eak o' .ince the rlse of dat orb o' war
ly yonder," and he Jcrkod hls thumb nntl
iward Mr. Sun, who was slowly tak- and
ig hls -.miling fa.o down towarri the For
estcrn bllls. { H0U%
The 'lady" lald asldo the palr of ]ons
veralls she waa placlng an amend-
ient to, placed her needlo ln the
»sket at her slde, and rislng slio eyodIm stcrnly for a half-mlnutc, duringhlch tlmo Willlam shifted uueaslly
om ono foot to the other.
"Son of toll," sho began ln a tone
contempt, and Willlam incldentally>tlccd that Bhe was not as old and
tiiuld as she looked from the hlgh- .ay. "Vou don't even look llke tha .

g
cond cousin of Toll, and lf you were ,"e ;

iu v.-ould havo made some proparatlon .,

r the grub, and you dou't go*t any- ~° ."

ing to eat at this placo, you. son of n

>a_ You nothlng. who would term -.,

'uraelf a man, and would rather r "

amp theao hlghway- than get downdeccnt, honest toll; you ugly. dlrty And
othor of Satan," and she pointed to IIU
e gate Htornly, as Wllliam retreated
>wly, completely humbled upon flnd- An4
K that hls near relatlves were suchd characters: "you leave thla place Ho e
stanlly. or vou v.-ill tnako some sup- M b
r for AdolDhua hero," and she polnt- RlU
to an ugly look.'ng, small bulldog The

it had rtsen from a dark corner of £or
a vlne-covered porch and was ad-ncing menaclnj_ly.
*s Wllliam turned, and, settlng a
sk naco. hurrled down tho walk. sho .led from the porch: "Farmer Jones, Ani
xt houao. needs a fellow to help IBut *

his harvest rlght bad; you bettor IAni5My and imnrova your ways!" l '
'W'eary Willlam" paused only long fook
>ugh at the gate to place a slgn .'lon'J
sn the post wlth a emall plece of wWcl
ilk. whlch meant to tha next "non |Hatcftoll" "Boware!" and, hurrylng down R-*'
dusty hlghway. he muttered slowly Cl<*
hlmaelf: "Crufel, cruel wolld," and,ghtonlng up suddeniy. he said aloud,lf talking to tho dust undor his
t, "Aln't I glad I aln't one o* deso
( hon-plcked husbands!" and for-rul of th« paln ln hls stomach andIstllng softly to himself, he dls-
ioarad at a turn far down tha road.

Tho End.
By WILLIAM POAGrE*.Toyd, Vn.
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HE POOH A.VU HAPPY FAMILV
X 11

wlth
who 1bout four mlles north of Rich- My f*id thero llved a poor famlly narned he h*hardaon, the farnlly conslstlng of farml

r p.oplo.Mra. Rlchardson. Mr. Myhardson. Gladys Ricnardson and fathei
lry Rlchnrdson. Thoy war, Bood weeke
kind to every one. Gladys ae-emed from

oe about flfteon years of age, and togetl
iry younger than sh * was. They Ono'd on whatsyor they could get out huntethelr llttlo garden and wb little called
ney they made on tho. chickens worrt
y aold. Thla poor famlly had bad »ho f(
* one year on both orops and sweerltry. The cropa war* rulned aud for th
poultry all dlod, and vory muoh wo w

cnesa was golng on ln the famlly. Wh
ty bad hardly enough monay to pay to Rlc
doctor'- blll. Wlnter waa dratvlng and o
r, and thU poor famlly know not tlmor
xt. to do, The boy went out ln and *
roh of work, so he could r.iake a °art.
'ents to h«lp hls mother and'" In i

ter pull through the wlnter. It «n*,or
tho worst WQuthcr slpca the ya_r *topp,

*!, so he got a job sawlng wood- 'Mo
vao rather hard, but yet he wanted ->hake
hoip th«m. He workad untll ne "No
le all tha people could glve, so ha "Bu
|c lt homa and gave lt to hls mothar. hands
waa only a few centa, but yet lt, n* aa
>ed. So flnally they had to sell "M*
rythlng they had so they could get th« st
le rnoiifty to buy Bometlilrig to eat "Bu
il good woather came agaiii, Thtj that l

'lntor ivas long and rough, and
.oked llke it never would como to an

id. so aftor they had spent all the
oney thoy bad. whlch was about half
ie wlntor through. They had no mora

spend, so they gavo up nnd started to

> to the poorhouse untll the wlnter was

'er. But ona good nearfoy nelghbor
;ard of these poople ond sent them
>mo vegetables nn'l a fow chickens.
hey could sell the chickens and
ake a few more conts. Atter thls one

the other neighbors thought thoy
mid heln a little. do they began tak-
k un a oolleotlon for tne poor famlly.
hey collected enough to last them
0 rest of the wlnter through. So
iany the wlntor camo to an end; the
rnlly was very glad to see it. Soon
r. Rlchardson and Henry got a Job
orkinqr at a sawmlll. They botb
ado very good money, nnd both woro
.ar home. They all K°t down on thelr
100s and thanke'i Ood for tho bleas-
gs ho eave them tho winter through.

nfter thla they were never poor
onlo any more. The m#n and boy
nrked steady ar.d hard from thence
ward. So flnally tho chlldren were
own and married. They llved happy
terward up until to-day, and I hopo
e peopio wlll 11'. o happj forever.
ielr fathor and mother wero growing
i, ao tho glrl took caro cf both Mr.
d Alrs. Rlohardsoii Tl.ey were all
ppy because tney had sottled all
thoir debt*,. How could they help

>rci belng happy. Both of the older
ople llved happy all of thelr llfe and
id of old age. Henry was good to
and everybody, and he would share

Ui them. what h< had I wlll tell youa
.ry about Henry on his douthbed.
out two hour.; before llenry dled he
s -oellne- flne. nnd had lots of com-
ly. who brought hlm frults and
ldles. and as Henry was golng lo
an orange hu snld: "Thls Is to mo

I am to the?. but befoi-e I bite I
ill speak,," and the words he sald
re: "I am weal: a*id unable to work
turn. but I shall set*. you all ln
iven at my fMc one day," and so
ended these *>ords by picklng up
orange. He began to eat lt, but
could not put the ornnge to his
Jth on accounf of betnp oo weak,
he asked one of hls frlends to hand
to hlm. whlch J-e did, but Henry
Id not chew lt so he dropped lt,
he was almost gone. Hls dylng

¦ds were: "May you all be c*ood and
» ono another. and have this orange
Iio head of my sravo; and good-byo
you. good-bye," apd he stretched
ns dead; whlch he was. So hls
her and father had an orange of
ie at hls head. Hls mother dled
1 afterward, and hls father fol-
ed her. Gladys is stlll Iivlng in thc
whlch thev llved In durlng the
winter. All of those threo died ln
little hut. It lr only a two-room
bullt of logs ln'thc centre of somo
ds. It was there durlng tho last
and Is strong inouglt to stand

1 another war. It ls full of bjillet-
the vard is full of odd gun BhelK
mv say I would let lt stand as a
.enir of Vlrglnla. Thls story Is
. but could be longer, but T wlll
because the rules require a. cer-
nuraber of words.

Yottr truo member,
JOHN M. SEAY.

3* West Leitrh Street, city.

I-'t'J OF GISOlHiE WASHINGTON.

e Georgo had a hatchet,
ht and sharp to cut lnto;
vhackad and hacked,
sturdy little man.
lacked a log, he hacked a fence,
.round he ran his father's cherry

tree;
bark was soft, the hatchet aharp,
e George forgot himself
mado an ugly mark upon the tree.
father frowned and asked the
cause,

tho old story runs he would notlr
He. ' *

rew to bo a sturdy youth
ook sand play and hacked away,
always told the truth.
British came.he hacked at them
seven years with many men,
d down thelr nag
stack6d thoir guns.
sailed away, they would not stay,did not come back for years,
when they came George waa dead;)ther rnen were thare lnstead
drove them back agaln.
irn seyen yoars old. My father
m0 tq, bee Georgo Washlngton
ment a fow days ago at tha clty
» ls named for the Boy of the
tet.
U_BIGH TRAVERS GREEN JR,
peper, Va., April 25, 1910.

MY ATJTOBIOORAPHY.
«e born near Ablngdon. Wa_hin_-ounty, Va., April 38, 1897.
who ln Aprll dates her yearosnds should wear, lest bltter tearsvaln repentanco flow; thla stone I
em of Innocence, la known."

'

ved ln the country seven years *'
my mother. father and a slater, *'
8 almost live years older that, me. _ctther ls a doctor, so, of oourse, ipid to hlro some one to do the lo
ne- j tl
stop-grandmother and grand- oi

* and half-aunt. who was three w
older than me. llved a half-mlle tl

ub. Of course, we were always lt
tor. ) n*
e grandmothor mlssed us anfl w
d the house over for us and »1
us for ever so long, and ¦was w

ed nearly to death, when at last tr
mnd us, wrlnglng wet, trylng to .«

the gravels out of the creek, ta
.y hurt our feet. That was when y
ere threo years old. I »
en wa were four papa took us n
:hmond. Baltimore. Vlrglnla.Beaon a:
ther plaoes. In a clrcua in Bal* a:
e I sllpped away from mother a
v*__ found wlth the clown ln a tl

x park ln Rlchmond we met Oo*-
Tyler, and papa, knowtng hlm

ad to talk a few mlnute*..
trgaret," he asked. "wlll you
hands wlth roe?"

. lr," I promptly antwered- '*
t why wouldn't you llke to shake it
wlth the Governor of Vlrglnla?'* fl

ked. astonlahed. [ n*
hands are full, for I am feedlng tt

luirrels," 1 replied. h
t you can, lay your thlngs d_*vn;ls«
s no reasou," he.exclalmed.. "Jfrfiw {

irhat ls the real reasonV
"Vou are Just too blg and fat,"\ra*

my surprlslng answer.
In March, 1908, a baby boy carn© to

our horne. Ha was very, very sweet.
Whon I waa aeven wo moved to the

beautlful Valley ot Shenandoah. to tna
town of Shenandoah. Va. We had boenllvlnsr here about one weok when a
ilre broke out and threatened to burn
tho whole block on whloh we live. A
urent deal of excltement prevalled. butthe block waa saved.
My brother died after we moved hereand we took htm back to SouthwestVirginla, where he now sleeps.1810 flnds and leaves me a almple,merry schoolglrl of thlrteen.

MARtiAKET ROPP.Micnandoah. Va.

MT COCOANUT JAIL.

Ffcr. far away, from the notsy and
the sleeplng towna.away up ln tha
top of a glant palm.a bunch of shaggy
cocoanuts waa swaylng ln the West
Indian breoze. It lookod Just llko tho
othor bunehes of cocoanuts on tha
nelgbborlng palms, cxcopt that lt
Bwayod moro than tho others, and gav0
forth from time to time a sad. lonely
little squeaking sob. Across tho moon-
llt sand a coffeo-colored witch camo
hobbllng. tne was old and bent, and
carrled a twlst of native rope. 6he
reached tho flrat tree and rapped lt
sharply wlth her crooked stlck.
The sobg atopped. "Oh. Uncle Teck,ll that you at laat?" It was WlllyWJehlngmouse. Tho coffeo-colored

witch gave a wlcked laugh that showed
two long yellow teeth. "Yell away,"
she called. "I'll Uncle Teck you." She
passed her ropo loaeely around her¬
self and tha tree, knottlng lt behlnd
her back. Then she grasped the rope
wlth both hands, stuck h«r wrlnkled
bare foet agalnst the trco trunk and
began bitchlng herself toward »ho top
Ilke a llmber old grasshoppcr.
Reachlng the top, sho unstrapiied a

canteen from her belt and pourea tho
oll In lt In tho cocoanut that Imprls-
r-ned Wllly. "Ha! Ha! I've got you now.
..ou thlevlng splrit, that stole away
my Boul." crled the witch. "Vears ago
It waa when I fell asleep thlrsty. My
aoul crept out of my mouth ln the
shape of a little red mouse and went
crer.ping over the Uland aeeklng
Irink. Now my Soul ls gone. but I'v_»
found a red moure at last, and he
shall pay the prlce. Ha! Ha! He shall
pay!"
"It wasn't I!" screamed Wllly. 'Tm

not red.that was Just my red sash
vou saw. Tou're old and half bUnd. I'm
no thlef; let me out!"
''Vou'll be a nlce red cocoanut ple

In a couple o' wlnke!" yelled the coffea-
:olored witch. She struck a match on
the horny sole of her brown foot and
.ouched it to the drlpplng clustor.
A dark ohadow Ilke a great blrd

:ame suddenly between the wlfeh and
:he troplcal moon, but she never looked
Jp tlll a blow from the Tecklemouse_
ear.lng far over the rall of hls alrahlp
-sent her toppllng- out of the palm
rco,
"Qulck. Davy; tne flre eMIngulsher!"
The mouso grabbed it and emptlod lt

iver the cocoanuts. The flimes dlod
is suddenly ss they had sprung up.Vllly Wishlngmouse was saved.
"Why didn't you -wish yourself out,iVIIlyr* askfd the shlvorlng twln.-?.
"I could have," explained Wllly, "but

he old thlng had mo Jammed Into
:ocoanut Jall so tlirhtly I couldn't evenrlnk, to Kay nothlng of standing on
"« leg!" K. ROSE.

ALL ABOUT SEA ISLAND COTTON.

Tho flrst thlng you do whon y
'.ant Soa Island cotton is ai! the men
ake blg hoos and dlg a placo In tho
'round. Tho seeda are blg and black.
'hen they drop the eeed ln and cover
t up, and when lt ls full grown tt ls
allcr than a man's head. Then they
ick lt. They go out In the field and
arry thelr dinner witli them ln tho
mmlng and stay untll late ln the
venlng. They carry big nacks to ptil
t In. Thon ln the evenlng a bls
'agon comea and they put the cotton
i It, and aome little dump carts como,
5o. Sores of them carry the cotton.
V'hen they get to the gin house all the
)tton ls thrown ln. Then lt is wetghednd put up-stalre. The next morning
ia darkoya all come to tho gin house
nd aome of them get down behlnd tho
ina, They look llko a blg machine
'1th blg handa golng from them down '
) tha floor. The person behlnd takos '
ie cotton and puts lt through the glu
irough a pleeo of wood, lt looks like,nd lt goea on through to the other ^
de to another woman that puta lt on *
great blg pieee of cloth held up by l.lcka. Some more people are up- .

atra sorting the ootton; that means f

ioklng the traah out. Some of them f

tke lt and put ln on a blg wire thlng '
jout four lnohes wlde and about 'e
iree yarda long and beat lt on that I'
id the traah goes through the wine c
id goes on the fioor. The sorted «
¦tton they put down a long thlng! t

the floor made of wood that.joks Mko a long box, and lt goes
irough that down to the woman back
the gin I told you about. When the
oman on the other alde puts lt on
ie blg cloth a man takes lt and puts
tn another room, where another wo-
an ts sitting on a box behlnd a big
Ire thlng that ls propped up wlth
;Ioka. Sho puta tho cotton on the f
Ire and beata It on lt. and gets the 1
aah out that the other people havo ;ft ln, and then a man comes and '

kes lt and puts lt In a hole ln the1?
oor, where lt fails down Into a blg 1
ig fastened on to the hole, and tho «
en put lt In a great blg plece of tyon s
id press tt down on the ootton, and ¦«
td lt preaaea lt down ln the bag. and
man down ln the basemant takea <5

ie bagr out and takes a needla about .
iree tnehea long and sawa the end 1
1) and rolla lt out ln the yard. When P
su gin the ootton that geta the seed t
,U. When It ls rolled out ln the yard P
boat !» brourht up to tha landlng r
3d the ootton ta put on tha boat, ano v
jsaxrled to town and sold and made >
with allk. Tha gin Is run by a blg t

ra ln the baaement. i w«nt down to 11
y Aunt RutyTa and they have a oot- <i
in fleld, and I and my little slster «
iva gone out and picked somo our- t
Ives. ANNE) JENNINQS. I
Lynchburg, Va,

PflANCKS ANDimSON.

Pu&z,le Department
PRISON 1'UZZLn.

¦ iS. Vn.-»^-^SISS..^.. '»¦ ¦ IM.

JBL

Bich^panel re'presenta something
eonneeted with a prteon. Carefully
add and eubtract aa the plus and mlnua
slgns Indicate, and ln No. 4 simply ar-

rango tho letters ln thelr correct rota¬
tlon.

J. nOWARD DAVIS, JR.
i.lriv Names In Flgures.

1, 12, 9. a, o.

7, 12. I, 4, 26, 19.
5. 4. 0, 20. 8.
1, 14. 14, 9. R.

1%, 15, 19, 1.
12. 15, 21, 9, 19, 5
f. 5, 13, 6, 14.

CLAIRE HARRIS.

Glrla' Mmeu lu F'lcures.
6. 13, 0, 12. 26.
12. l, 21, 18, 1.
4, 6, 12, 9, I.
16, 5, 1. 18, 12.
6. I'i, 15, 18, 6. 14, -15.
13, 1, 18. 9, 16. 14.

FRANCES L. ANDERSON.
812 8outh Thlrd Street. Rlchmond.

Cttlce' Puzr.lc.
1. Rlchmond.
2. Trenton.
3. Dover.
4. New Tork.
6. New Jaraey.
6, Newark. ,

Country Toule.
1. Brown.
2. Oreen.
5. Klng George or Ktng William.
4. Ellzabeth.
B. General Washington.
6. Preeident Washington.
V. Queen Anne.
8. Rlce.
9. Hlckory.

ANSWERS.
To glrla' names ln flgures. by Gracl<

Turner: l. Allco. 2. oelen. 3. Grac*.
CLAIRE HARRIS,

Rosboro, N. C.

Answ.er to "Puzzllng Stitches," by
E.itelle Gates: 1. Cross stltch, 2. Blind
stitch. 3. Back stitch. 4. Drop otltch. 5.
t-hain otitch.

CLAIRE HARRIS.
Iloxboro, N, C

Answer to Jurobled Statea.
1. Kentucky. 2. Mlnnesota. 3. Virginla.

i. Arkansas. ti. South Carolina, «. Geor¬
gla. 7. Indiana. 8. North Dakota. 9.
Montana. 10. Idaho,
Answer to cities ln flgures:
1. Richmond. 2. Toronto. 3. Dover.

4. New YorK. 6. New Jersey. 7. New¬
ark.
Answor to name of a boy: Robort.

LYRA V. RANf-ON.
Masonlc Home, Va.

To Jnmbled Ciile*.
I. Ogacihc.Chlcago.
2. Klofron.Norfolk.
3. Cavollbum.Columbia.
4. Arellgh.Ralelgh.
5. Grubpltros.Petersburg.

WILKIE BUTLER. JR.
Lancaster, S. C. P. 0. Box 118.

SETTIN*.

Once a farmer was aawlng wood,
vhen lt occurred to hlm that he ought
:o have the help of one or two of his
Ive sons, so he called them. Not a
>no came.
At dinner, of» course, all of them

vere there. Tho farmer sald: "Where
vere all of yon about two hours ago?
called you, but not ono of you camo."

rhe oldest answered, "I was ln the
ihop a-settln' tho saw." Tho second
lald, "I was ln the barn a-settln1 a
len." The thlrd sald, "I was ln the
ittic settln" the trap." The fourth sald,
'I was ln grandma'B room a-settln* the
dock." "What e remarkable ,set you
ire," oatd the farmer, and, turnlng t?
he last aon. he sald: "And where wero
¦ou?" I was on the doorstep a-settln"
itlll," replled the youngest aon.

CLAIRE R. HARRIS.
Roxboro, N. C.

A mSMAL DAY IN THE OITY.
There had been a hesltatlng fall of
now ln the mornlng, but before noon
t had turned to a wlld and fltftri raln
hat had finally modifled Itself Into a
iltnglng mlst as evenlng drew near.
I'ho heavy sjiowatorm of tho last week
n January had left the streets hlgh
m both sides with banks that thawed
wlftly whenever tha sun came out
Baln.
Now, at nlghtfall, aftor a muggy

lay, a slokening slush had spread lt«
eif treaoheroualy over the crosalngs.
'he- shop glrls golng home had to
lck thatr way cautlously from corneV
o oorner under the Iron plllars «up-
'Ortlng the statlons of tho elevated
aliroad. The atmosphere was thlck
/1th a damp naze, and there waa a
islo haie about every yellow globe- Jn
ha wtndowa of the barrooms at the
our eorners of the avenue, Wore fre-
uent. as the dlsmal day wore to an
nd, waB the hoarso and lugubrloua
ootlng of the ferryhoats ln the East
liver. te^RY YANCEY,
Soulh Hill. Vsu ._.... **


